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| All Right, 
| Judge: 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New Yo 


rk City 





If “ iS 


any humor anywhere, 


Judge will get it! 


\ quiet rumor comes to Judge 
that there is a bit of She in, 


say, an Australian newspaper. 


Judge does not lose a moment. 
Balloons are sent up, steamships 
are chartered, submarines are sent 
one way, motorcycles are sent an- 
other, cables are kept at white 
reached at last, 


rented, and finally 


\ustralia is 
kangare OS are 
the tamous Judge troupe of humor- 
hounds are set on the trail, nose 

he ground, and it is not long 
until the bit of humor is cornered, 


back 


ilive and thrown bodily into 


iptured, and brought 
wonderful seven 
page Digest of the 
World’s Humor. 


Judge, Judge’s 


Judge’s humor spy system covers 
the globe like a net 


sible for humor to evad 


It is impos- 
: Judge 


knows of a 


humor that it does 


Of course Judge 
great deal 

not publish. Every joke is photo- 
graphed under powerful X-rays for 


} 


flaws. It is amazing the amount 


of alleged humor Judge does not 


publish. 
\nd Judge’s 
World’s 


show. \ dime, ten cents, 


Digest of the 
tlumor is only the side 
idmits 


you not only to the side show, but 


to the Big Tent--Judge proper. 


Or, what’s better, thirteen com- 
plete performances, side show and 


all, for a dollar. 


The Happy Medium 
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‘We Have Firry THousanp Recorps Listep in Our CATALOGUE” 


The Prince and the Lungalion 


By Warren Wooprurr Lewis 


Illustration by ALBERT LEVERING 


HE other day my wife told me that we needed 
two things to make the happiness of our home 
complete. One was a phonograph and the 
other was avacuumcleaner. But we couldn’t 
have both—not at one time. We could get 

one now and the other later. So we decided to vote. 
I appointed myself teller and after counting the slips 
of paper found one vote for the phonograph and one 
for the cleaner. I couldn’t imagine how that vote for 
the cleaner sneaked in. The thing was at loggerheads, 
so we voted again. This time my wife was teller. Care- 
fully counting the pieces of paper for a second time, to 
avoid all possibility of mistake, she found—one vote 
for the phonograph and one for the cleaner. We tried 
a third time. There was one vote for the cleaner and 


the phonograph. Here was a neat piece of 


I prided myself on the fact that we should 


} 


two fo 
work an 
soon have music in our home. 

Saturday was the day appointed for buying the 
machine. We started early and struck out f 
of the city where phonographs were most 


» cCOme ac»ross 


- 
I 
j 
A 


Id. The first place we happened te 
chanced to be a Phonola store. The Phonola gentle- 
man was very courteous and we had about decided 


that the squirt-gun attachment for quieting Caruso 
without smashing the record was very important, when 
it occurred to me that there might be other makes, so 
I mentioned this fact casually to the Phonola gentle- 


man. 

“Oh, no,” he said. “There are no other makes. 
That is to say, no other makes as good. You wouldn’t 
have an Hornora. The hinges on the tone doors squeak. 
And there’s the Lungalion. But you wouldn’t have a 


Lungalion. Oh, the Lungalions are quite impossible! 


They play only seventeen records without rewinding, 
and the tone arms’’—he bent closer as though to whis- 
pet the awful truth in my ear alone—“the tone arms, 
well, they’re hardly what a gent/eman would care to 
have in his home.” 

But the Phonola salesman’s mention of the Lunga- 
lion’s arm stirred something within me. I wanted to 
see it, and after convincing my wife that the carved 
cuckoo on the door of the Phonola case was not essen- 
ial to bringing out the beauty of a snare drum solo, | 
dragged her away to the Lungalion store. 

The Lungalion store is on Millionaire Row. They 
have heavy rugs on the floor whitch skid at the slight- 
est provocation, but they are trained to skid in toward 
the cave where the Lungalions are awaiting their meat. 
The day we visited the Lungalion store it was apparent 
that they hadn’t been fed for months. A flock of old 
ones were growling in a heavy bass, while a young 
one in a far corner sent up a high-pitched cry of dis- 
tress. 

We didn’t have long to wait. Presently the Lunga- 
lion gentleman spotted me reading one of the illustrated 
catalogues (which are not meant for prospective pur- 

| 


chasers to read), and took it away, at the same time 


n the general direction of the general noise. 





pl hing me i 
Thereupon I learned the intricacies of the Lungalion 
arms. It is for keeping the noise in when you don't 


want it to come out, instead of, as he said, the very 


l 


medieval closing and opening doors of the Hornora. 
On the Hornora, he said, you close the doors to soften 
the tone, and if you open the doors you simply can’t 
stand the tone anyway. 

I also learned something else about the Lungalion. 
It has an apparatus for stopping the revolution of a 
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Drawn by Lawnence Fe.itows 





grabbed my wife by the arm and pulled her 
it of the store. 

When we were safely on the sidewalk | 
looked up the address of the Hornora. “The 
Hornora is the last machine we will look at,” 
| said. “We will make a choice from the 
three,” although | knew it would be a diffi- 
cult proposition. The Phonola already 
seemed out of the running, but there were 
several good points about the Lungalion. 
They had needles which wouldn’t scratch 
unless annoyed, and a good tone arm which 
kept too much of the tone from coming out 

However, we soon reached the Hornora 
salesroom. The Hornora gentleman was a 
suave person and exceedingly sharp, one of 
the kind who can tell to a penny how much 
money a man has in his pocket. Smiling 
benignly upon me he inquired if I wished 
to look at some phonographs, and after he 
seemed assured that I had not come to pur- 
chase English muffins or waffle irons, he led the 
way straight to a thirty-five dollar machine. 

“You have made a mistake,” I said. “] 
have a hundred dollars wit 
look at the Hornora Prince.” 

“Ah, the Hornora Prince,” he echoed. 
“A good machine—one with our special 
safety sounding board. Mr. Smith—WNMIr. 
Smith,” he bellowed, “‘show this gentleman 
the Hornora Prince.” 

Now the Hornora itself is a good machine 
but the Hornora Prince—ah! I heard only 
one record on it, a short one about the South 
Sea Isles; but the Hornora Prince will make 
you weep, cry, laugh, sing, shout, dance, and- 


fact, the Hornora Prince will do everything except 


All this the second Hornora gentleman as- 


» while the first Hornora gentleman was guarding 


ord begins playing, which i 
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ph 


something g very 


play them all for 
had a chance 
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the door, cat-like, lest I should get away without buying. 
The Hornora Prince has a wonderful tone arm that 
will bend up and down, or sideways, and will not break 
unless you bend it too far in either direction or jump 
on it. It will play loud or soft, or it will not play at 


all. It plays its own make of records just as well as it ruby. 


plays Phonola or Lungalion records. In short, if you 
will believe the second Hornora gentleman, it is the 
ideal machine. It can be packed and crated and trans- an 
ported in an ordinary freight car to your summer home 


at the seashore. he 
It also has another feature which I was not allowed 
to miss—a gauge which will 


show how many records you 
have played, and how many 
you can still play without 
rewinding the spring. But 
outside of this accomplish- 
ment the gauge is good for 
nothing. It will not show 
how much steam there is in 
your apartment radiator; but 
even if it could it would prob- 
ably register nothing if your 
janitor is of the usual species. 

The Hornora Prince has 
bulging sides—a sort of well- 
fed appearance. 

“The cheaper ones have 
traight sides,’ remarked the 
second Hornora gentleman, 
as though divining my 
thoughts, “but the tone is \ 
cheaper, and the cheaper ones 
do not have these specially 
pproved needle containers. 
The Lungalion doesn’t have 
needle containers.” 

It occurred to me that the 
Lungalion has a permanent 


needle. UNCANNY 


Acents Wuos! 





Companrtes Woutp Insure HAPPINESS 


“Yes,” he admitted in response to the suggestion, 


crude affair though.” 


} 


“the Lungalion does use a permanent needle—a very 


**A ruby needle, I understand; is it not?” I inquired. 


“Oh. on. 


‘Imitation or n 


. : 
ca pins you use on 


said. “Surely yo 


You can take my 


he exclaimed. “It is only an imitation 


word, it is very inferior.” 
I declared. “the | ralion 
declared, “the Lungalion 


gentleman told me that it is very superior to the needles 


Hornora Prince.” 


‘But the needles are a small part of the machine,” 
cannot deny that.” 


I looked about for something heavy, but he con- 


tinued talking. “What you 
must take into consideration 
is the patented tone chamber 
devise. All wood’’—thump- 
ing it with his knuckle—‘‘all 
wood and not a bit of metal 
in it. I presume the Lunga- 
lion people told you that 
their metal one is better.” 
‘1 have looked at two 
other machines today,” | 
said. “*This is the third 
and the last. I have seen 
the Phonola, the Lungalion, 
and now the Hornora. They 
are all alike. They are all 
different. The tone arm 
keeps the tone in. The tone 
arm lets the tone out. The 
tone chamber is wood. The 
tone chamber is metal. They 


are all good. ‘They are all 
bad. They—”...1 felt 
my wife’s hand on my 


arm. 

‘*T have decided that we 
will not not decide just yet,” 
she said. “Supy ose we look 


bP 
at a few vacuum cleaners. 
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Who He Was 


By Wituram Sanrorp 
— ORNIN’, Eph,” greeted 
Joshua Hedgerow to his 
near neighbor, Ephraim 
Skuttle, who had dropped over to 
see how things were going. 
“ Mornin’, Josh; goin’ to be a 
likely day for plantin’, I reckon.” 
“Wall, cal’lations all p’int that 
way now. Some o’ my green stuff’s 
well *bove ground, and some on it’s 
trampled flat’s a pancake by a 


young feller I driv outer this ere 
garden yisterday atternoon, and 
what used it for a racin’ track agin 
‘bout half an hour ago. There he is 
now a yellin’ an’ a tearin’ over Sol 
Bender’s wheat medder a raisin’ 
rack and ruin, tryin’ to ketch that 
ould dawg he’s tied a can or suthin’ 


to 

"Twas long jist afore sundown 
yisterday that I seen the spalpeen 
in my garden a pullin’ up young 
radishes and rareripes, and a tram- 
plin’ on the stuff ’round about like a 


hoss. Wall, I waz that mad I’d a 
burned his hide so that he’d likely 
never to have forgot it, if I'd a 
ketched him. But the sardine seen 
me a comin’ and waz off like a wild- 
cat, and a lettin’ out a string o’ cuss 
words that most made my ould 
woman faint dead in her tracks, 
seein’ as how she ain’t never allowed 

me to even think of such things! 
An’ now this mornin’ -agin he 
was prowlin’ ’round here a tryin’ to 
ketch one o’ my young pigeons, and 
when I lit atter him, consarn the 
rooster, if he didn’t 
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traddle right ’cross 
that garden agin, 
crushin’ everything 
he happened to 
lite on, and a 
turnin’ ’round an’ 
a makin’ faces at 
me, an’ a sassin’ an’ 
a cussin’, as he run. 
Say, that feller’s a 
ring-tailed roarer 
for a_ ten-year-old, 
or thirabouts. Who 
be he, Josh, do yer 
know?” 

“Who, him? Why 
sure—ding him, 
he’s caught that air 


dawg now and is a 





tvin’ another can 
or suthin’ ’nuther 
to the pore beast 

why that’s th’ son 
of our new minister 
what arrived yis- 
terday afternoon!” 


His Observation 

“Funny thing about 
city people,” com- 
mented old Riley 
Rezzidew, who visits 
relatives in the Big 
Burg every now and 
again. “A good many 
of ‘em, as soon as the Vv 
get enough money to 
be comfortable, want 
to spend it all being 
uncomfortable.” 


On the Dock 

“Shades of Nelson 
and all the sea dogs! 
What kind of sea talk 
is this?” 

“What’s the mat- 
ter, old salt = 

“ Here’s a guy wants 
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Our Stunty Liberty Loan Dr 





t a salesman will have to do now to put orders over the top 


to know where he can 
park a motor boat.” 
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This is the way Jimmie had always sort of hoped his big brother in the tank corps would come home. 


So Clever of Her 


By A. H. Fotweut 


HE bride simply could not keep it secret. She 
I just had to tell it to somebody. 
“What do you think!” she cried. “What do 
you think we are yoing to have at our wedding?” 
Some ventured one guess, some another, but all were 
hopelessly wrong. 
“No,” giggled the little bride, “‘you’d never guess 


it in a thousand years. 


Eureka! 


By Benyamin De Casseres 


HE way to remain eternally young is to ruin your memory. 

Memory methods are the greatest bane of the race. 

They teach us how to look back so well that, mentally, we 
begin to walk upside down. 

With a ruined memory one leads a life of incessant surprise, 
like a child. Instead of yesterday tapping you on the shoulder 
perpetually in your walk through life, you will always find your- 

self going to meet a smiling to- 





We're going to have a jazz 
organist, who will do the 
funniest stunts in the organ 
loft while he is playing the 
wedding march.” 

And once established, the 
innovation proved extremely 
popular with all the brides of 


the younger dancing set. 





Liquid Lore 

Uncle Ezra—These city fel 
lows will find it mighty hard to 
go without their booze. 

Unde Eben—Yep, and _ it 
takes years of experience before a gps 
fellow gets to know just which ee 
patent medicines contain the  P?raww by A. B. Warxes 
most alcohol. 
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THe ELorpEMENtT—UP-to-DaTE 


morrow. 
Practise the art daily of ruin- 
ing your memory. All your 


troubles will fly up the chimney 
of the past. 

The man who will invent a 
ready forgetter will be blessed 
like the god who invented sleep. 





Cause for Caution 
“How in thunder did Bud 
Yaw ever come to marry a red- 
\ headed widder lady with ten chil- 
dren?” questioned a neighbor. 

me “D’know!” replied Gap John- 
son, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “I 
never felt like asking him, as I 
don’t keer much about being shot 

just for idle cur’osity.” 
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His Way 
‘Two contestants were discussing a 
song-contest being run by a certain 
newspaper for the purpose of obtaining a 
patriotic anthem Substantial prizes 
were offered; first $2,000, second $1,000, 
and so on. 

Said the first one. dramatically: “I 
want to write a song that will express 
the patriotic sentiment of the nation, and 
stir the pulse of posterity.” 

“Well,” said the more practical 
minded one, cogitating upon the alacrity 
with which rent day rolls round, ‘\for 
my part, I'd rather write one that would 
stir the pulse of prosperity.” 


Usually 





D HW r/lis—Ten vears ago that man was in 
If ved him in those sailor tog [rt t rtair nt it whe the gutter: he was so low that he didn’t 
° = - i Sane care a rap what people said about him 


Gillis—And now? 


The Smile as an Advertising Factor | We; He has straightened up and made a lot of monev; 


now he is so high that he doesn’t care a rap what people say 
By Harvey Peak: 


iDout 
RE smiles the most potent things in the worl 
" It 14 | 
or are they not? t would seem that they are 1} = 
, , ' ~e (J aa\__ 
from the value put upon them by advertising ) 


experts. 
When one of these gentlemen wishes to drive home 
catament 1 drive it } 1e hard. he heads his read- 
a statement, and drive it home Nara, he heag lis read 


- ; ~ 
ing matter with the picture of a man, woman or child 
using the article advertised and smiling like a Wall 
Street tourist in Heaven, when he sees the Golden 


Streets for the first time 

The woman who is using “ Puff-over”’ yeast is grin- 
ning from ear to ear as she notes the result; the man 
who is harnessed up in a pair of “ Hitchtight” suspend- 
rs is being approved by a pretty girl who “just know 


< 
he wear;rs ‘em “ bec ause he is sn 


ny Ke one pe ¢ sed 
he smile is almost painful—and why shouldn’t it be? 
ipon the face of the dame with the forty-inch waist, 


who has crowded it down to twenty inches inside of a 
“Yankerin’’ corset. And the “Someday, why-not- 
now”’ slogan that goes with it, doesn’t sell half as many 
corsets as that inscrutable smile. 

What difference does it make that the smile is arti- 
ficial? It is there and it indicates happiness in the pos- 
session of that particular article. And if the individual 
in the picture is made happy to the point of grinning 
all over the county, by the possession of this marvel, 
why not every owner of the same thing? There’s logic 
there and it does the work. 

Some day a wise advertising man is going to get out 
an injunction against anybody using the smile except 
his firm—and then look out for a business depression! 

A Solution 
If everyone that wrote a book about the blooming war. 
Would come across and buy a book as books are printed for 
Then all of them that wrote a book would make at least a sale, 
And publishers would not go broke nor writers land in jail 
. . J. P.C Dra y Jous Herp, Jn 

Wail of the Nimble Nickel . 
Did you heah about my Sam Brown getting promoted in de army! 
N tell me.” 
Yeas, ma’m. He’s done been made a Corpusal.” 


t 





I used to win a “smile,”’ 
But now I get the laugh. 
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Decorations by 


FHVAIE 


Each cit} has a thorot 


A road or highway, 


A causeway trod by dancing f 


3ut where is there another 


ighfare t 


broad and fair, 





A. WALDRON 


LAWRENCE FELLOWS 


wavs rock the t 


k Broadway? 


hat magnetizes man: 


austere persons ban; 


that 


eet of those whose mood is kaa 


] 


, > ; 
treet that collocates Broa lway! 


The Mecca of the millionaire, wh yn ( al 1¢ 
The pathway of the willing fair, who ornament its tide; 
The one-day playground of the hick, who shrinks his slender roll; 


The Land of Promise of the slick, who gather all the to 


A thousand lanes and 


de-paths throng, converging on its sights; 


And millions who elsewhere belong are telling of its nights; 


While other pikes are known to fame in other cities fair, 


The world pronounces Broadw 


, 
ho canr 


ay’s name and wishes it were there! 


y } 
wavs lose AIS pal, 


I aay 
pia\, 


wavs rock the boat— 


ock Broadway? 
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FNOW ITS MY 
TURN To HA-HA! 
YOU'RE CERTAINLY 


WITHOUT A TAIL”! 


A FUNNY Guy [| f 
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At the Petunia Hostelry | 
By 'Tom P. Morea 





OW did your Old Home Week turn out?” asked 

a guest 
“Finer than frog hair!” triumphantly repliec 
the landlord of the Petunia Tavern. ‘“‘Quite a lot of 
people that went away years ago came back, and we 
collected considerable of the debts the ed when the) 
left. Then, some of us gents, whose wives had upor 
certain occasions for vears been telling us a chaste: 
edly resigned sort of way that they might have mar- 


ried So-and-So, and sighed somewhat when they said 
it, were able to p’int out to them ag les to prov 
that they wouldn’t have done so mighty much bette: 
lls », aS is Customary in a small town, we he re at home 


( 
had quarre eled with our feller citizens till it had got to be 
such an old storv that there wasn’t anv fun in it, but 
the visitors gave us quite a good deal of fresh materia! 
to quarrel with. All told, our Old Home Week w: 


]; ] 4 . ** 
exceedingiy successful function 








And the Next Day This Happened 


‘Now, Landlord,” briskly demanded a self-important voung | 
traveling salesman, **« in you call me at six-thirty, sharp, in the Be ttc 
morning?—not five o’clock or seven, you understand, but : 
B Just w it 1 ir mowher ees your tac y 


xactly at six-thirtv! I want a call on the minute, né 


excuse an hour or two before or after 
*Jesso, Mr. Snort! Well, now—er-h’m!—lez see!” replied was afraid for a minute that all the calls for that hour wer 
mine host of the Petunia Tavern, consulting his call sheet 7 take 
“at the app’inted time, and you’ll get up, too, eve! 


I have to drag vou out by the hair of the head 







EEF; ti 
Wi Niji Perfection 
VW illy—Il suppose your idea of a perfect woma: 


is one who has no faults. 





f, 
YY’ Y, Billy——-No, merely one who acknowledges then 
4, 
4 ¢ vA 
Ly As It Were 
y Ly ‘They say London is foggy.” 
f y “Sull, they give you a hearty greeting 
/ ‘ ‘Welcome to our mist, so to speak.’ 


Reversibles 
f ty /| y H/ By Appison F. Anpkews 
——————— ote / = Bp MUU ‘ ' » 
WAY Yay} / ; ——_ ~-\ ie x A PLI MBER started out to plumb 
WU With his apprentice gay; 
\nd while the former laid a pipe 
Vhe latter piped a lay. 


took a train for New York town 
From old Vermont, by heck; 
And when I went to check my bag 
Some rascal bagged my check. 


When men are blue and out-of-sorts, 


ie U ++ j 5 2 ‘ ; : 
[ie : : . lhey’re apt to sulk and frown 
— a .—. ff e- And try to keep their spirits up 


By putting spirits down. 





D by Doxvarp McK 
: Man of the how : mid] to plumber Er—don't you have to go bach The wild, ferocious lunatic 
= “T don'e use tool ~~ ppeeceaaae it Can only rave and curse, . 
“Good Heavens! You must belone to some new school of plumbing.” And while they try to nurse his brain 
He tries to brain his nurse. 


“Certainly, ’'m an teopatl ™ 


n up, but I find I have one left yet. Eh-vah!—I’ll call vou 
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i * Gere Se = 
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ee 
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Nicut, Nicurie, Joun BarLeycorn! removed from the world will be a matter of cont 


tion tor many moons to come. 


LD John Barleycorn prone upon his deat Let us step softly as the giant breathes his last 
The | 





bed | i¢ egisiative } ave pre He \ > al vi\ old rort Dut he had om Adgmirab 
nounced his doom: thev have even gone trait We stand by his near-bier (2.75 per cent vit 
far as to fix the date of his demise mingled emotions. When he ts finally stilled and goe 


In the passing of this notorious char out of life into the valley of moonshine we can at bi 


acte \merica will have lost one of the most picturesque vive him a parting salute. S« 


Se ae ee a EN ee See ve ee 


nationally prominent figures. From the landing Hail and farewell, John Ba 
the first Dutch settlers in Nieu Amsterdam to the 


ng of the last gin-mill on the Bowery. John Barler \ Ly \WorLpD 


rn has been an omniscient and mighty character 


the history of the New World. His influence ha HILL much that relates to the ir till 
. oe ,: . . 





been felt wherever the foot of man has trod and wher- ie air, the world itself is going u etin 
ver a still was erected The potency ot his liv ing The airplane, a fixed feature of nflict ( 
resence has penetrated evel slum and = enlivened become a varied institution in civic and so 
ery social gathering in the homes of the rich \t least three nations are grooming ocean 
He has controlled more careers than money; he ha for competitive flight, and transatlar 
remoulded more human souls than the creeds of an the ether is but a step into the future nvention 


faith He has sustained the dving traveler in snow- run riot for the benefit of joy and business. Sooner o 
1! vastnesses; he has put the deadly final touch iter the fool-proof machine will be adapted to more 


his handiwork of undermined health with a sing ises than the imagination can just now conceive \nd 














gla tf grog: he ha stilled new courage in trooy then even the birds will have to look out 
ling a forlorn hope and destroved babes at their There is a prospect that the big sho n the gre 
; her's breasts cities may utilize their spacious roofs as starting point 
Compounded of e& ind destruction, he has played for goods deliverv by plane, thus decreasing the possi- 
eritorious part in the annals of medicine. Twin _ bility of accidents in the streets, althou ich meat 
brother of incredible delirium and the most hideou of transport mav add to the hazards of the ai: \r 
rm | death, he has pre already eX] lorers are ta 
led at bridal bar about the employment of 
, i < rese alr machine to search arct 
inion altar and antarctic regions which 
- paler 
- How uch of pl ‘ thus far it has been imp« 
iritual t yie lor ma ( ch, a l 
\ | we no doubt there are otner 
pa cor will é remote mundane regio! 
ite to what i that bv like means may | 
nortal rea pened tohuman know edce 
e arts he was th t We shall see—and son 
I traait f us will fly II acl al tax 
f Phat he wa ommercial trucks, eloping 
lisaster ’ acers, honeymoon couré 
t and the propu family broughams,. police 
ess, history pla patrols, and possibl en- 
Whether h terprising burglar after bu 
1 out of life g gling will get away ina hig 
him into ol ( powered flivverwithh low 
I rj vhether There is something ne 





wit going a great curse Mr. Common Peot VW , ! under the sun, after all 
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DARKYISMS 


Show —For about ar 


The Biggest 
hour Aunt Mirandv’s three dusky oft 
spring had been “pestering”’ her to take 
them to the circus. The big tents hac 
just been pitched three or four blocks 


away, and there was great excitement i 
the neighborhood. 
“Now, you all go on 
anded Aunt Mirandy. 
] 


to buy yo’ grub an’ vo’ clo’s. 


away,” con 
“es gotta wor 
I ain’t got 





no time to take yo’ nowheres.”” 

“Den ask pappy to take us,” pleaded 
; one of the youngsters 

“Huh! Yo’ pa ain’t got no intrus’ in 
no circus a-tall, a-tall. No, suh!” Then, 
after a pause, she added contemptuously, 
“He ain’t got de slightes’ ambition for 
no circus since he done hab de delirious 
trembles.’’—New York Globe. 
Why He Doesn’t Hear It ‘This is 
the fourth morning you've been late, 


Rufus,”’ said the man to his colored chauf 
{ teur 
j “Yes, sah,” replic 1 Rufus “IT did 


rvah sleep mvself sah.” 
“Where's that clock I gave you?” 
“In m’ room, sah.” 
“Don’t you wind it up?” 
“Oh, yes, sah. 
‘And do you set the alarm?” 


I winds it up, sah.’ 





“Ev’ry night, sah, I set de alarin, 
ah 

“But don’ 
norning, Rufus’”’ 

“No, sah. Dere’s de trouble, sah 


Yer see de 


vou hear the alarm in the 


blame thing goes off while 
I’m asleep, sah!”’—Yonkers Statesman 
4 Military Secret—“‘ Where do you 
come from in the States?” inquired a 
M.C. A. worker of an American darkey 
‘You'll have to pardon me, sah, but 
the captain tells me not to divulge no 


valuable military information.’’—M inne 


apolis Tribune 








Very Different 





Customer—Have you got my shoes done? 
Cobbler—No 


But 1 aid ‘ ild t 


Customer 

em ready toda 

Cobbler No, l lids "ts ] onl 
call today . Sydn y Bulletin. 


Attributable to War News—(Con- 
versation on Monday morning between 
the rural editor and the colored porter 

Kditor—-Well, Charles, did you go to 
church vesterday? 


Porter—-Yessah, boss, yvessah; I allus 
go to church. I’se one ob de pillers ob de 
church. 

Editor —What did your minister preach 
about ? 

Porter —Well, boss, I didn’t ’zactly 


t 


ketch de applercation ob de connection, 
but it 
Paul pintin’ de pistle to de ‘Fezians. 
Philadelphia North 


wuz sumpin’ erbout de Possle 


{ merican. 


“Well, Rastus, I hear vou 


What business are 


Mining 
are working again. 
vou engaged in?” 

‘l’se done be engaged in de mining 
business, sah.”’ 

“What kind of mining are vou doing, 
gold, silver or diamonds?”’ 

“T’se doing kalsomining, 
Louis Globe By mocrat. 


sah.” —.St. 


\ 7-63 wants to be moved to another cell.”’ 
asked 





TOUGH-HIDES 


Painful Reminder—‘“Convict No 


“What’s the trouble?” the 
warden. 

“He says the man in the adjoining cell 
hazes him.” 

“We don’t allow anything like that in 
this prison.” 

“| know it’s against the rules, but No 
763 was sent up for bigamy and he says 
whenever there isn’t a guard around the 
fellow next to him hums a 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


wedding 


mare ile 


How to Get a Job—“ Your credentials 
are satisfactory,” said a manufacturer to 
a youth who was applying for a situation 
as clerk. ‘“‘Have you a grandmother?” 

“No, sir.” 

* Any dear old aunt.” 

“No, sir.” 

“Or great aunts?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Or any other relatives who will b 
likely to die during the 1918-19 footba!| 
season?” 

“No, sir.” 

“You'll do. You can start work to 
morrow.”’— Detroit Free Press. 


Narvels of Nature—“‘The cuitl 
fish,” remarked the zoologist, “when it 
becomes agitated scatters ink and slips 
away in the darkness.” 

* Wonderful!’ exclaimed the man wit 
spots on his vest. “The fountain pen ot 


Washington Star. 


the sea!” 


Illustrations—‘*What did 
Scribson’s latest 


Needed 
the critics think of 
movel?”’ 

“Not much! 
good book to read in a train if there wer 
plenty of charming scenery to look 
Pittshurg Chroni 


One said it might be a 


along the route 


Tele graph. 
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Bacchus Al 


more than seated ( 

| said to the wait 
when a fellow show 
Three what?’ and 


ur Detroit News 


The Quick Trigger 
clubman Where vou going at this time 


of night? 


( (oman I’m 


ture.—-Boston Transcript. 


Infantile Curiosity 


*s con posing ara 





ter 1s composed ol 




















SPINSTERS 


Those Girls!—J/iss Elderly—Next 


year is leap year. I had a chance to 
marry last leap year, but I wouldn't 


rccept it because evervbod\y would say I 


had done the proposing. 
idiss Avcon—You were foolish, dear 
y would have said that at any time 


Her One [Precious Memory— [hi 
spinster waited two or three hours to he 
admitted to the presence of the man who 


vicited their town once a month to retail 


gxxl advice and his own proprietar 
dicine to the come-ons 


4 


\t last she was admitted 


‘Yes, ves,”” said the brusque doc- 


nsmitted by kissing 
Bevond doubt, madan 
“Well, a man with a pronounced ces 
nfluenza kissed ' 

So! How long ago was this?” 


Well—let’ I think it was about 


Whv, madam! No harm can come to 


1 now from the exposure It is quite 

» late.” 

‘ET ky it,’ she sighed, “but I just 
love to tal ont it! ’’—Philadel phia 
’ 

/ 





WHEEZES 


4 Concrete Example— Binks As 


¢ grows older there are certain things 


which it is difficult to keep up one’s 


interest. Don’t you find it so? 
Jinks E-r—yes; there’s the mortgage 
on my_ house for exampk Bost 


In Cactus Center—“I see t’s 
etiquette for a man at court to walk 
out of a room backwards.” 

Re may not be etiquette around here, P 
remarked Piz’n Pete, “but it’s the 
safest way if you think some galoot is 
liable to draw a gun Avansas City 
Journal 


Anything is Possible— Do not judge 
by appearances. The grown man with 
the long curly hair may be making his 
own living.— Dallas News 
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Strong on Criticism—** The German 
philosophers are great critics,’’ remarked 
the very literary person 

“Ves,” replied Miss Cayenne. ‘I’m 
ifraid that if we attempt to feed them 
some will even go so far as to criticise 
the food.’’—Washington Star 


The Real Cause for Tears—** Doesn't 
peeling onions make you weep?” 

‘No, but paying twenty cents a pound 
for ’em does."’—Boston Transcript 

Foresight—/He—lI think I'll have an 
other helping of this meat substitute 

She—So will I 

He No you don’t; if we both get 
ill who’s to go lor the doctor? luswers 


Her Pie Crust—Newedd—Did you 
run short of flour, Helen? The pie crust 
doesn’t half cover the pie 

Mrs. Newedd—I know, dear; your 
mother told me that you like your pi 
very short Louisville Courier-Journal 
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The Cow in a China Shop —**So your 
cook has left, Mrs. Sububbs?”’ 

‘Yes, she has really gone.” 

‘I thought she made a promise to 
stay for sure.” 

‘So she did, so she did; but she broke 
that like she did everything else.” 
Florida Times-Union 


Foresight—-Mr. Feedwell came home 
well pleased with his achievement at the 
employment agency. 

“IT engaged two cooks today,” he said 

“Why two?” said his wife. ‘We 
need only one.” 

“IT know,” said Mr. Feedwell, * but one 
comes tomorrow and the other a week 
from tomorrow.” —Piltsburgh Chronicle 
lelegraph. 


Efficient—Mrs. Holm Boddy—The 
Bureau sent me another housemaid to 
day, but she wouldn’t take the place 

Mr. H. B.—I thought they sent effi 
cient servants! 

Mrs. H. B.—Oh, she was! She swept 
the room with a glance, and dusted.— 
Town Topics. 


Slow But Sure 





Looked So— Mr. Flathush—Who was 
that calling on the cook so late last 
night?” 

Urs. Flathush—Oh, that was our milk 
man a4 

“And who was that calling on her so 
early this morning?” 

‘Oh, that was the night watchman.” 

‘Well, dear, don’t you think she’s got 
her dates mixed!’’— Vonkers Statesman 

Our <Autocrats—Mrs. Jones—The 
cook refuses to get up earlier than 7-30 

Jones— Ask her if she won’t do it for a 
couple of days until I can rearrange my 
business.---Boston Transcript. 


Including 





Couldn't Fool Her—‘ It’s natural, 
said Senator Simmons in an after-dinner 


speech, “that we should be suspicious 
even unreasonably suspicious, of the Ger 
mans lor many years to come 

“We can’t help it—we're all going to 
be like Aunt Tabitha. Aunt Tabitha and 
Uncle Hiram started, you know, for a 
heliday visit to New York, and at Phil 
adelphia Uncle Hiram got out to buy a 
newspaper, and the train went off with 
out him 

“But the railroad people were more 
than kind to Uncle Hi in his predicament 
They put him on an extra-rapid express 
and he actually arrived in New York 
twenty minutes ahead of Aunt Tabitha 
He stood at the exit in his black Sunday 
suit, carpetbag in hand, when she came 
forth 

“*Here we are again, hey?” he said, 
clasping her waist jocosely. ‘I tell ye 
fabithy, gal, I thought I’d lost ye for 
good.’ 

“But Aunt Tabitha had drawn herself 
up straight and stiff. She was frowning as 
black as a thundercloud. 

‘You clear out, mister!’ she hissed 
‘None o’ yer New York confidence tricks 
yn me; I left my Hiram in Philadelphia.’”’ 

Detroit Free Pass 


Container 
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("est une occasion, je lai payee quatre sous, 


“Avec sa boite?” 
“Tt’s a bargain, I tell yer. 
“Countin’ his box?”—Le 


I 


Pel 


paid four cents for him. 
Miele (Paris) 
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Soiled Innocence 








THE OLD SOD 


Efficiency—The expert had inspected 
Flaherty’s division of the road, but found 
littlke that was wrong. As they walked 
back to headquarters along the track the 
expert kicked something loose in.the road 
bed. “Goon ahead,” he said to Flaherty, 
“ T’ll join you later.” As soon as Flahert 


was out of sight the expert got busy and 


rooted out two railroad spikes He 


dropped them into his pocket and went 
ahead to see Flaherty 

“Well, Mr. Flaherty, everything a« 
counted for?” he asked 

“Yes,” said Flaherty. 

“ All tools and equipment on hand 

“So far as I know,” said Flaherty 

* How about these?” asked the expert, 
producing the spikes 

“So you found them!” exclaimed Fla 
herty “Begorra, I had two men out 
three days lookin’ for them.” —J ourna: 
the American Medical Association. 


Lightening the Load—There had 
been a slight accident in a Pennsylvania 
coal-mine, with the result that Casey was 
partly buried by a small quantity of 
earth 

Callahan, the 


eader of the rescuing 
party, called down to Casey: “ Kape 
aloive, Casey. We're rescuin’ ye.” 
Whereupon there came from the earth 
a muffled voice, “Is that big McIntire up 
there wid ve?” 
“Shure he is.” 
“Thin ask him plaze to step off the 
rooms. I’ve enough on top o’ me widout 


him.” —Harper’s Magazine 


Better Not Mentioned—Cuassid 
(after the parade An’ how did Oi look 
to ye on the horse, Dinny? 

O’ Brien—Ye're a friend iv mine, Mik« 
so ye kin thrust me niver t’ tell a livin 


sow! Baston Tran cript. 


She Didn't With a stormy look o1 
his face, the master of the house wavylaid 
he servant in the kitchen 

‘Look here.” he began. angrily. “how 


re vou tell my wife wv time I came 
home this morning, after I had told you 
he Irish girl eved him steadily 
Shure, an’ Oi didn’t!” she replied 
almly. “She asked me pwhat toime yez 
came in, an’ Oi only tould her that Oi was 
too busv gettin’ the breakfast read) 


t look I the clocl Le ido / 


Party of the Second Part 





Too Deep for Him Ap Irish sailor, 
after pulling in fifty fathoms of line, mut- 
tered to himself: “Sure, it’s as long as 
today and tomorrow! It’s a good week’s 
work for any five men. More of it yit? 
Che say’s mighty deep, to be sure.”” Then 
he suddenly stopped short; and, looking 
ip to the officer on watch, he exclaimed: 

Bad luck to me, sorr, if 1 don’t belave 
somebody’s cut off the other end of this 


} Om 
pine ( ongregationalist. 


The Obsession 












BAD BREAKS 


Ought to be Quiet— Wanted to re 
or buy, summer cottage on lake not mor 
than fifty n iles out. George E. Klotte 

Chicago Tribune 


Odd Shoes \ brisk but nervous 
eved business man, in a brand-new pair 
of tan shoes whose yellow mustache had 
been curled and pomaded by a barber.”’ 
“The Peanut Hull,” Saturday Fren 
Post 


The Gobble Uns Will Get You 
Dake four ounces of soft whit« 
sugar, and one WELL EATEN egg.— Reci pu 


it Answers 


The Public Appetite--~ Priest and 
actor blame public for bisgue plays.” 
Vew Vor l eleeram 


Over the Left—‘“Spilt salt means 
broken friendship and trouble. A_ ping 
EATEN and THROWN OVER THE LEFI! 
SHOULDER modifies the effects.””—Hom 
Companion 


Woman's Grafting “ Illustrations 
of everything that a woman had ever 
worn or could ever wear, since the first 
FIG LEAF plucked from the APPLE TRE! 

“Shop Gu 


Eternal Youth— “Wanted, Cashier 
SMART MAN OVER So, EXEMPT FROM MILI 
TARY SERVICE.”— Derby (Eng.) Expres 
Adv. 


The Great Botany Murder—*“ A: 
other wonderful plant is ‘The Leaf oi 
Life’ found in Japan. You smipLy CAN- 
NOT KILL THIS PLANT 
botanists can keep a specimen is to KILI 
IT WITH A HOT IRON.”’—London Answei 


The only way 


Attaboy! Mrs. Hawby CHARGED 
the audience with vocal selections 
Vevada State Journal. 
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The Parlor 
Bolshevist 


‘Manicure 
- calluses on 
nd 


y hands, t 
vill be t 
of 


n 














The Baby Re- 
public 
We hop 

child won’: bk 

mothered in rev- 


wee 
wutions and pr 





The 
German 
Turmoil 

rom 
Within 
Pictured by 
Her Own 
Artists 


vimphicissimus 
(Munich) 
































































The Machine of 
State 
“Some of you have 
vel. It won't 


do to have everybody 


, 
busy in firing up 














WwW 
have the right to per 
lie 


petrate any 


t 


they please 


Spartacan Style 
“We'll how — the 


rid that the mss 


tupiditie 
t 





























Liebknecht II (Ebert 
“People of Berlin, I an 


nducting 1 
, sf 1 
nillennium \" ) 














The Nude Freedom 


* Now I m Tree 
















































FARVHE 7 Little D with energ 
Yes. it was I who broke the Chi 


nese Vasc And nov 

Yes it Was | and ho other It s 
not the bull dog, not the vellow collie 
not the shepherd with the sulle eves O 
the rough and tumble terrier—it was I 
And now what can you do, vou who stance 

out me saving, “Oh, and cl sping 
vour hands in indignation, and now . 

I broke the Chinese “4 I did it out 
‘ rravado becaus¢ l nea nothing else 
to do. Only an hour ago | walking 
in the stree ciau ng ill he sick I 
I rrogant eve ; hree 
great danes with my alarming littleness 

You all saw me, all of you 1 bit the 
policemar crossed the treet In spite ol 
vour cmes ch ed ih ige cal tore to 
fragments an old newspaper deliciously 
scented witl fish and rancid oi and 


brought back to the house a little greet 
bone, odorous and rare Where did | 
put it? I no longer know. Here I an 
I have just broken the Chinese vase! 
You shall not find the shadow of a 
CACUSE No, I have no stomach ache; | 


have not lapped too much water fron 
mv blue cup I am not cold, not fever 
as a graye 


ish, and my nose is as cool 


beneath an October dawn 

What punishment are you going t 
give me? Lamwaiting. Will you strike 
me? There is not room enough on my 
body for half of your punishing hand 

I am too little, that is all there is to 
it. I am smaller than all the dogs 
smaller even than the cat, smaller than 
the parrot in his cage, smaller than the 
turtle promenading on the terrace 

Put away your hopes that I shall grow 
larger. Two summers have already 
passed over my head without adding ar 
ounce to my ridiculous body 

In your hand I am as light as a bird 
but hard and corded with muscles. An 
insect’s audacity is mine. My bravery 
is that of a fighting ant over whom dar 
ger, enormous, negligible. passes. I do 
not see the danger; I am too small And 
not seeing, I defy my little share of all 
risks, 1 bark around a big dog’s paw, | 
work myself into a fury against a great 
boot The wheel of a wagon touched me 
but I did not see the wagon—I am too 
small 

How large you are, you who are gath 
ered about me, leaning over like trees 


heavy, too, and swept by the scandal! of 





MIRETTE 
The Stor i a a Little Dos 4g 








I doing What are vou going to do? 
There weighs on you the crushing re 
sponsibility of protecting, prolonging, and 


ng, precious elfin 


hii 

How you fear losing me \ super 
stition of love thrusts you toward me 
\ \h hen I « hers vou did m 
know me A little tiny g with mol 
colored hair—-was that all you saw 


Vhen Time had dispelled the dejec 


tion in which I arrived, when Time had 
torn away that veil of sadness, defiance 
and nervous fever, which every animal 
that is for sale wears like a dark coat 


then it was that I revealed myself te 
you 

Admit it: you thought for the first few 
weeks that a demon had entered your 
dwelling. No rest, no rest for anyone! 
A searching and grumbling humor led me 
from room to room, the least touch at 
door tore from me shrill batlike cries 


Heavy Ammunition 


2 THUSK: JANRSHE ViKS 





Editor—Er, Smith, I want you to order 
n or so of new type—Z’s and Y’s and X’s 


r 
lhey are starting another upheaval in Russi: 
London Opir 





THE BEST STORY OF THE WEEK FROM ABROAD 


lf you sought to leave me alone, you 
found me half-smothered with rage, but 
two of you still wear the scars with which 
I recompensed their solicitude and zeal 

No rest Then were the times wher 
I used to escape as if by magic, each time 
you opened the door to the street I slid 
tbout in the hallway flattened like a rat 
or I sought the protection of an over 
hanging skirt 

And you sought me! I saw you, anx 
ious, forgetful of your dinner calling 
with your eyes full of tears, “ Mirette 
you have found me in the gutter, hidden 
in the carpenter’s shop, at the rug seller’s 
once you found me at the creamery 
drinking a saucerful of warm milk the 
good wife had given me 

No rest! I have almost drowned 
self in a tub, I have burned my nose o1 
the boiler; a piece of sponge, eaten il 
secret, very nearly finished me ate 
you, sighing with fatigue. remember 
those unhappy days? 

An still I had not had enough; | 
wished your nights to be sleepless 
Towards two in the morning, I would 
wake, you remember, and demand my 
rubber ball, my old torn leather glove 
Never gentle, never in a coaxing mood 
I played as one fights, in deadly earnest 


and my sleep of fatigue did not assure 
vour rest, for I strayed from dreams into 
nightmares, and from nightmares into 
trembling convulsions. You remember 
vet that trying time, the night lamp 
burning by my saucer of milk, and the 
syrup which I accepted from a spoor 
but refused in a saucer. 

Any other would have wearied you 
You rocked me anxiously in your hands 
‘Heavens, how little she is! 

So little? vet I filled your world. 

Oh, my tall and wonderful masters, 
before the fragments of this broken vase 
I render you the justice due you; long 
have you merited your recompense. 1 
gave it you, a recompense that in an hour 
rewarded you for weeks of patience. Do 
not forget, when I am gone, that day 
when my glance turned upon one of you 
no longer the glance of a too little dog 
aflame with a pride of hatred and a hob 
goblin joy, but the look of a friend who 
gives you his very heart and soul. I 
myself remember the sudden gravity that 
overcame me, the suave tenderness with 
which I lay in your hands. All was over, 
I loved you. I tasted the irremediable 





aa 





melancholy of loving one who loves you 
I foresaw the bitterness of separations 
and the terrible fear of losing that which 
one hopes to keep 
Do what vou will with me, now, as I 
do what I will with you You cannot 
isk me too much. My heart, large as 
1 heart of a nightingale, beats and 
consumes itself with loving. To please 
you I have kept my insect gaiety, and 
my taste for benevolent tyranny. I 
break your vases. I run along the edge 
of the table to hear vou ay” Ah!”’—to 
see you stretch forth your hands; I make 
a pretense of tumbling into the garden 
pool to see you grow a little pale tis 
only to reconquer you afterwards with a 
look in which you may see glowing my 
soul of a tender hobgoblin, light as a 


flame, too little to fall, too small to die 





Unnecessary Precaution—The bot 
tom step was broken off a street car. The 
conductor was polite, and as a fashion 


ably dressed vour g lady started to board 


the car he called out, ** Watch your step, 
ma’am!’ 

“It won’t be necessary,’ returned the 
pretty miss, as she elevated one knee al 


n an effort to 


most to her dainty chin 
plac e her foot on the top step. “ I’m sure 
these gentlemen behind will do that for 
me.”’—W ichita Eagle 


No Waste of Time—The jury com- 
posed entirely of women had been brought 
back into the Court room after ten hours’ 
deliberation. 

“And does the jury want instruction 
from me?” asked the Judge, solemnly. 

“No, Your Honor. What we want is 

pack of cards suitable for a game of 
bridge,” replied the forewoman Vonk- 


Gazelk 


Punishment—Luwyer— Don't you 
link $25,000 cash would be punishment 
( nough for his breach of promise f 


The A gerieved No, indeed; I want 
him to marry me.—Boston Transcript. 


A Mystery 


stand the combination of my _ wife's 


‘I simply can’t under 


clothes 

“What puzzles you?” 

“Well, when she wants to hide any- 
thing she pokes it down her neck, but 
when she wants to get it again, it’s always 


in her stocking.” —Wichita Eagle. 


Sad Substitutes 
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Left in the Lurch—“ What’s the mat- 
ter with your sister?”’ 

“The war was over before she got her 
sock knitted.”—Aansas City Journal. 





COURTING 


Looked that Way—‘‘Edith, that 
young man has been calling on you now 
for over a year. Isn’t it about time h« 
was breaking the ice?” 

‘I don’t believe he intends to break 
the ice—he’s going to wear it out.’’-—Bos 
ton Transcript. 


Expert Advice— The young man sidled 
into the jeweler’s shop with a furtive air 
He handed the jeweler a ring with the 
stammered statement that he wished it 


marked “with some names.” 

“What names do you wish?” inquired 
the jeweler in a sympathetic tone 

“From Henry to Clara,” the young 
man blushingly whispered 

The jeweler looked from the ring to 
the young man and said in a fatherly 
manner: “Take my advice, young man, 
and have it engraved simply ‘From 
Henry.’ ”—Argonaut. 


The Test—“I wanted to find out if 
the girl I loved really cared for me with- 
out being influenced by my _ family 
name.”’ 

“What did you do to find out?” 

“T wrote her an anonymous Ieiter, ask- 
ing her to marry me.”—London Opinion. 


The New Campaign 











/ rmer dit r a Gern rn 
Bols| Rk prop and as first carried abroa 

Katser-Denl—Aha! They t t l had d 

Now, off w ou and set to work destroying 


n Office courters.”’—Cable 


acting as the Bolshevik reign financial agent. 


German Forei 


} 


» all the harm I could! I destroyed Belgium. 
the world!” —Sydney Bulletin. 
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Bedridden 


By Lawton MAacKALI 


yeal avo, before he married 
his present—oh, so present! 
wife. He has invaded her 


s 

P ~ 
I arce sleeping precincts to recover 
the bit of telltale lingerie 
and nabs him hiding 
under the bed. The rest is 


she 








having. instead of the im- 
lied awful happening, an awful | x 

If in a melodrama a dc sperate W 
‘Monster, you'll pay for this with 

y< ase , 

up a cap-pistol, we should lose patie: 

t in scientific il] skittish farce al 
repared hot shot ire er t cl 
emain anxiously expecta I rea 

rings eternal 

Chief among tarce trau wa 
When the curtain rises on a heavil 
containing an even more hea\v re 
leep furniture with satin sheets a a 
an be certain of what 1s g i gy Tt it 
a 4 ely woman is going to ent 

band), tinker with the bedcl é 

ed a safely shedable garment, 

( g-room or bathroom ag ur 
bedroon and ca ea 
nignt attire the latter being iqu 
tantial Then, the Man, the compr 
the knocking at the door, th om f{ 
grand h irTy l crin i tha I 
n e an bring wn tne 

all 

| was t t 


no less than five of these 
bedroom bunk shows, not 

nting Bessie MecCoy’s 
canopy-couch tableau in 
the Ziegfeld Frolic Most 
f these are still with us. 

In “The Kiss 
which came back to Broad- 
way for a short visit) the 
Man is a lumbering boob and 
the Woman a duchess divine, 





Surglar 


who remains perfectly self- 
possessed throughout the 


proceedings. Her couchant 
cuteness and his enthralled 
boobosity supply the inter- 
est of the occasion. 

Still more boobous is 
John Cumberland—he of 
the anguished upper lip—in 
“Us in Mabel’s Room,” 
and Hazel Dawn, as Mabel, 
is not only self-possessed 
but bullysome. She holds 
him in the hollow of her 
ridicule, tor she Aas on the 
tateful chemise which he 


rashly sent her from Paris 


— 
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anything but silence. 
In “The Kiss Burglar” the invader seeks a jewel; 
a garment; but in both cases the real pur- 


1 | } 
nere ne Sees 


pos a speciously frisky situation with which to kid 
the i ence 

In “Keep It to Yourself” the intruder neither 
oafish nor awkward: he enjoy Ss perfect serenity » being in 


While the lady is in the dressing- 


room doing the customary transformation or night 
shif e marches in through a communicating door and 
get to bed. When you know that this is the lady’s 
} soirée and that her husband, who has gone out 
earch of a lost jewel-case, is due back at any mo- 
ment—well, you can readily prognosticate the rumy 


In “A Sleepless Night”’ it the lady who intrudes 
Or rather, the ladies. A young man, secretly married, 
overnighting at a Long Island mansion where his wife 


room and is 





a guest She stealthily visits his 
ging in a conjugal confab, when a communicating 
don per ind in flounces the daughter of the house, 
iltra-modern minx who has been dared into proving 
er book-acquired theories of conduct by doing some- 
defiance of convention. Th is her idea of 


throwing off false shackles. 
Under the same roof are a 
I ractical papa anda jeal US 
lover. Need I say more? 
Ye S, this: 


in order that the 


bedroom and bed may be 
of the required million- 
aire’s baby-crib style of 


knick-knackery, it is « 
fully established that 

is a female room, being or- 
dinarily occupied by a ga\ 
young aunt, now absent | 
town. Hence | ink doodad 
ad Ib. 

In “Please Get Mar- 
ried”’ a pair of diffiident but 
desperate honeymooners are 
persistently intruded upon 
by hotel people—the pert 
chambermaid, the stammer- 
ing night clerk, and finally 
the house detective with a 
flashlight camera. In the 
culminating chase-about the 
conflagration of the hotel is 
a mere detail. 

From these enlightening 
examples it is safe to say 
that audiences witnessing 
need have 


bedroom scenes 
, ne of “39 East,” no fear. The worst is al- 
posure. ways yet to come. 








She travels, dressed in white, 
U; onthe Roa lof Anthrac ites 
And somehow, though she lo 
demure, 


ry ' 
Thou rn Caim and int 


pe ure: 
And l’ve my loubt of 
Phoebe: — 
It’s strange she always ride 
alone 


1 
never ha 5 a Chaperone 


An 


“Oh. Phoebe Snow! Oh, Phoebe 


Snow! 
Who travels with you to Buf- 
falo? 


I know you are too wise by far 

To sit alone in a dining-car: 

Who pays the 

extra sé 

Someone I’m sure there must 

be: 

Oh,Phoebe Snow, Phoebe Snow, 

Tell us frankly who your 
beau: 

Oho! Oho! 
It looks funny to me 


check for vour 
? 





Ms ° “| Me (\p) ° ’ a 
bHridht Ditys 
a 
7 LOMA 


RAT, ia “7 ‘Tl ; : 
JINEW I Ladys! 
19 C 








From “Tue VELVET 
LADY ”’ 

Cseorgia O’ Ramey as 
Susie, the Sioux City Siren 
and the Cop that Cheers 

; 


and gets her inebriated. 





‘‘\ SLEEPLESS 


Nicut”’ 


From “Ue 1x MaBev’s 
Room 3 
The quest of the U 


holy Garment. : a Sie 
ss 


ee 





‘ ‘ Pera Lt ee | 

‘It’s the rosiest pink 
I could find, sir.” He—You must not come closer. 

“Failed again! Be- 
sides, this isn’t a che- 
mise. The one I mean is 
a funny little silk thing 
about so long.” 


She—No, I’m hopelessly compromised. You must 


marry me. 


Ernest Glendinning and Peggy Hopkins 
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GEO ’ THEATRE, B's dSt. Bryant 
M COHAN S Eves. 8.20 Mats X d. and ‘Sat. Fy 30 
THE CUTE LI r'TLE PLAY 
THAT TUR) EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan’s Greatest Success 





COHAN & HARRIS 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 


W. 42nd St 


Eves. 8:20 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:20 





ELTING Theatre, West 42nd Street 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 


Eves. at 8:30 
Matinees Wednesday & Saturday 2:: 





THEATRE, West 42d St., 


REPUBLIC Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2 
A. H. WOODS presents 


The Woman in Room IS 


Eves 830 
30 





CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


HIPPODROME 


THE 
STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 


“Enough of * Everything’ for 10 musical comedies.” 
Matinees Dally 2:15 


N.Y.S 


Evenings at 8: 15 





45th Street West of Broadway 
Matinees Wednesday 


Evenings 8 
and Saturday 2:30 


BOOTH 


The Unknown Purple 





Bway and 


WINTER GARD Evenings at 8:00 
Monte Cristo, Jr. 


Tues., 
& Sat 


50th Street 


Matinees 
Thurs 





Broadway and 45th Street 


ASTOR 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 
EAST IS WEST Siinter 


Evenings 8:15 





Broadway and 39th Street. 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 


CASIN 


Evenings 6: 8:15 


| 


ste, SOME TIME 
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Some Half-portion Impressions of the New York Shows 
By L. M. 

BO ET ECO SL A A AR TE TPIT muir 
Betrer “O_te, Tue—Cort. “Fragments Prince Tuere Was, A—Cohan. Coming 
from France” pieced gether with out of his shell, Prince George discover 

music. an authoress and is himself discovered 
Bonps oF INTEREST, Tue—Garrick. Put by deteckatifs. 

forth by the Theatre Guild, the latest Roya Vacasonp, Tue—Cohan €% Harri 

organization to foist brains upon Tuneful travesty. 

Broadway. SOMEBODY’s SWEETHEART—Central. \lu 
BURGOMASTER OF Betcium, A—Be/lmont. ical play in which William Kent, at 

Maeterlinck martyr. friend’s wedding, nearly burns h 
Cappy Ricxs—Moros Tom Wise as fingers putting out an old flame. 

a lamb in a lion’s skin. Some Time—Casino. Girlish glamour 
Come Atonc—Nora Bayes Musical moves Ed Wynn to characteristic pun- 

doings in France. ning. 
Dappies—Lyceum. Cunning doom of SPANISH RepertoRY—Park. Headquar 

bachelordom. ters for boleros, fandangoes and sefx 
Dark RosaLteen—Belase Eileen Hu- ritas. 

ban practises bewitchcraft. Take It From Me—ggth Street. Jazz 
Dear Brutus!—Empire. Barrie kids as the new idea in business efficiency 

kismet. Tea ror Turee—Maxine Elliott. Mak 
Kast 1s West—Astor. Fay Bainter as ing merry with matrimony. 

China doll. 39 East—Broadhurst. Peopled with rea 

EveryTHiInG—I//ippodrome. Clowns and people. 

damsels with a sprinkling of ele- Turee Faces East—Longacre. Rati 

phants. cination revel. 
Forever Arrer—Playhouse. Cruel fate Turee Wise Fooits—Criterion. Old 

and a crew man conquered by Alice crabs sweetly turned into lobsters. 


Brady. 

FRIENDLY ENEMIES 
rest cure. 

Goop Morninec, Jupce! 
istrate Hassell’s giddy getaway. 


Alien un- 


Hudson. 
Mag- 


Shubert. 


Hetto, ALEXANDER—Lyric. Charcoal 
studies by McIntyre and Heath. 
Honor or THE Famity, Toe—Globe. Otis 


Skinner treats ’em rough. 

Jest, Toe—Plymouth. John and Lionel 
meet on the uncommon ground of 
Italian drama. 

KEEP IT TO YOURSELTI 
Trance-migration of his 

Licutnin’—Gaiety. The 
a peerless prevaricator. 


20th Street. 
pajama body. 
vicissitudes of 


Listen, Lester!—K nickerbocker. Tunes 
and talk as an excuse for the presence 
of girls. 

Litrte Journey, A—V/anderbilt. Ship- 
ment of assorted humans jostled in 
transit. 

Mipnicut Wuirit—Century Grove. Be- 
nignant beauties. 

Mis’ Netty or N’OrLteEaNs—Henry Mil- 
ler. Mrs. Fiske doffs decades at will. 

Mouizre—Liberty. Famous _ satirist 


served up as a sentimental hero. 

Monte Cristo, Jr.—Winter Garden. 
Nymphs without number. 

On, My Dear!—Princes 
in a musical way. 

Papa—Little. Levity about love. 

Penny Wise—Punch and Judy. Ma’s 
little game for putting something over 
on the insurance company. 

Piease Get Marriep—Fulton. 
not wisely but too soon. 


Deftly dippy 


Eloping 


Tosy’s Bow—Comedy. Cooperating with 
Cupid’s bow in the South. 

TumBLe In—Selwyn. Quarantine party 
subsisting on song and dance. 

Unknown Puree, Toe—Booth. Scrump- 
tiously shiversome. 

Ue In Maper’s Room—Eltinge. John 
Cumberland’s researches in a boudoir. 

Vetvet Lapy, THe—New Amsterdam. 
Georgia’s fascination arrests the cop 

Woman 1x Room 13, Tue—Republu 
Mysterious finish of a wife-hawk. 

ZIEGFELD Froiic—Cocoanut Grove. 
sels fair and near. 
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Drawn by Donato McKer 
Angry Householde r—Hey youmyvyou can't 


park your plane over this building! 
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My Success In Teaching Piano By 
Correspondence Surprised 
Many People 


‘ HEN I —. 25 years ago, there were plenty who called 
\ \ my method “impossible.” And they were sincere in thei 
pan Sm I ies n’t deny that. 

Yet every year I obtained more 
idreds of men and women are studying with me in all quar- 
Union contain 


piano or organ who obtained their entire 


students, until today many 


of the globe. Every state of the scores of 


ymplished players of 
ing from me by mail, and at quarter the usual cost and effort. 
| will gladly refer you to any number of my graduates who will 
n convince you of the surprising results they obtained by my 
ientific method. Write for my 64-page Free Booklet, “How 
f To Learn Piano or Organ.” 


The Colorotone Saves You Months of Time 


You learn faster, not because anything is omitted, but because 
1 use every possible scientific assistance—many of which are 
enticoly unknown to the average teacher. My patented invention 
the COLOROTONE sweeps away playing difficulties that have 
ubled students for generations. 
I] ghtmare’”’ to students——becomes easy and fascinating 
It enables you, in your third lesson, to play 
an interesting piece not only in the original 
key 9 but in all other keys as well. This one 
fact saves you months of valuable time 
The COLOROTONE is patented and cannot 
be used by any other teacher or conservatory. 


By its use, ee - 


Finger Action Shown by 
Moving Pictures 
With my fifth lesson I send you another 
important and exclusive invention, QUINN- 
DEX, a mechanical “movie.” It shows you 
every movement of my wrists, hands and fingers 





on the moving picture screen. 
finger movements from your MEMORY- 
always accurate. Instead, you have th 
eyes during every minute of practice. You 


dex much of your time 
correcting bad habits acquired through faulty 


does away withit entirely. 
from me. Moving 
tion. Quinn-dex is operated e 
can successfully use it. 
dex is fully explained in my free booklet 
Write today. 


= How 


The old way of studying with a so-called 
or spoken method possesses many obvious <¢ 


a teacher “all to yourself” 


ally be impossib le. Furthermore, by the old- 
least half your “private teacher’s” 


the value of notes and rests, etc. 


at the keyboard. You see the fingers move, as clearly as if thrown 
You do not have to reproduce your teacher's 
which naturally 
e correct models right before your 
follow them minutely and 
exactly without any chi ance of error or misunderstanding. 
(and your te acher’ s time) 
practice. 
more students and wastes more time than any i rsingl 
You cannot obtain anything like Quinn-dex except 
pictures have never before been apy 
-asily and simply by hand, and even a child 
It contains over 600 separate pictures. Quinn- 
To Learn Piano or Organ.” 


Lessons 43 cents each 


naturally cannot expect the highest grade of instruction. 
exclusive attention of a real authority for so 


giving you routine instructions about clef signs, measure bars, sharps, flats, 

















all students and could just as DR. QUINN AT HIS P1ANO—From the Famous Sketch 
easily be put into writing. Of by Schneider, exhibited at the St: Louis Exposition. 
course you can’t remember a quarter of what he tells you, so most 
of your next lesson is taken up going over the same material again. 
This truly sinful waste is entirely away with by my 
WRITTEN METHOD. Your routine instructions are ail 
in writing for reference any time, day or night. Nothing 
is forgotten nor needlessly repeated. You obtain as much of mj 
time as you really need and every minute of it is devoted to 
your real guidance and not to routine instructions. In all 
essential ways you are in closer touch with me than if you 
were studying by the oral method—yet my lessons cost you only 
43 cents each—and they include all the many recent developments 
in scientific teaching. [Tor the student of moderate means, this 
method of studying is far superior to all others, even for the 
wealthiest student there is nothing better at any price. You 
may be certain that your progress is at all times in accord with 
the best musical thought of the present day, and this makes all 
the difference in the world. 


Investigate Without Cost—Special Offer 


My method is indorsed by distinguished musicians and educators 
sag 8 certainly would not recommend a second-rate system. It 

s for beginners, or experienced players, from 14 to over 60 years 
You progress as rapidly or slowly as you wish, in spare 
time at home. All necessary music is included free and becomes 
your property. Diploma and degree granted. The Tuition Fee 
is now, for a short time, cut exactly in half, on account of our 
Twenty-fifth Anniversary Offer. Investigate without cost or 
obligation. Write today, using postcard, letter or Free Book 
Coupon, for my 64-page free book “* How To Learn Piano or Organ.” 


MARCUS LUCIUS QUINN CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


Studio JDA Social Union Building Boston, Mass. 


done 


of age. 


FREE BOOK 


cannot be 


Without Quinn- 
vould be devoted to 
This discourages 
e factor. Quinn-dex 


Learn 


Piano 


»lied to piano instruc- 





r et ao on aul 


;} FREE BOOK COUPON 


ie QUINN CONSERVATORY, Studio JDA 
Social Union Bldg., Boston, Mass 
| Ple ase st ‘nd me, without cost or cbligation, your free 
‘ . ” booklet *Hov To Lea Piano or Organ und = full 
private” teacher by the oral JJ particulars of your Course and special seduced Tuition 
P Offer 
iisadvantages. If you want § 
and yet can afford only $1 to $3 a lesson you BP Name...... 22.0... ....ccceenenes sia 
Toobtaintheentire | 
ee Oe ee Ee EIT ie™ shorn nnnsessses oeeoamners 
fashioned oral method, at = J address...............--seeeeeeeeeee 
time is absolutely thrownaway in ]| 
I 
, etc., which are necessarily the same for OY iin aa aos oan 
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“The Worst Cripple Is the Person 
With a Crippled Colon” 


By C. HOUSTON GOUDISS 


Publisher of the Forecast, Food Direc: 


‘“@ COLON crippled by chronic 
A constipation is the cause of 
more discomfort, disease and personal 
inefficiency than anything else. Con- 
stipation is our national curse. It 
does more to keep our people physi- 


r of Mother’s Magazine, fi 
uf Modern Cookery and nutriti 


School 


, c 
under ¢ the 


n expert of national reputation. 


**Nujol softens the impacted mass in 
the intestines. It forms an oily film 
on the dried surface of the channels 
Nature has provided for the carrying 
off of waste matter. Thus it gives 
Nature a chance to do her part. 


cally and mentally unfit than anything 


else. And while certain drugs afford It doesn’t 


**Nujol causes no pain. 


. rripe. Neithe S| »s 

temporary relief, they aggravate the oN rae => reseed _ 
cao S ‘ . st ‘s s the way. 
condition in the long run. J seca 

Niaaind on ; ; , 

crt 4 ° sNUujJO a oO ‘ ve M ( r 

There is no excuse for a nation so jol cannot harm even a young 

baby. It is absolutely tasteless, so no 


crippled, however, now that Nujol 
can be bought at any good drug store. 
For Nujol is a dependable defense 
against this arch-foe of health and 
happiness. 


use. It has no odor. 


**It is one of the first needs in a nation 
which faces great reconstructive tasks. 


mo 
+? a 3 ECO al as well as tive. 
‘Nujol is nota medicine. It has no It is economical as well as effective 


chemical constituents. Not the least 
particle is absorbed by the stomach 
or intestines. It is simply and solely 
a softener and lubricant. 


Nujol is sold only in sealed bottles, 
bearing the Nujol trade-mark. Insist 
on Nujol. You may sufer from 
substitutes, 


C. Houston Goudiss 


Nujol Laboratories, sraNDARD OIL CO.(NEW JERSEY) 
New York 


50 Broadway, 


Nujol Laboratories, Standard Of! Co. (New Jersey), Room 129-S, 3 Broadway, New York. 
Please send me at once the bookiet marked— 

)} “THIRTY FEET OF DANGER” 

|} Constipation—auto-intoxication In adults 

“AS THE TWIG IS BENT” 

| Constipation in infancy and childhood 

) “THE DAYS THAT GO BEFORE” 

} Constipation in pregnancy and nursing 

>» “WAGES OF NEGLECT” pam AS THE SHADOWS LE) 

Constipation as a cause of piles aes ipation in old age 


i THEN” 


| a 


a 


+ seeecene 


RAETOES cccccoccccceccceccccccccccccs cocccccccccescocees +cccecs 


BURLINGTON HOTEL]|| | 


431 ROOMS, 178 BATHS 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 


EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN PLANS 


$2.50 and Up Per Day, With Private Bath 


oe Soldiers Soothe. | 
ae Skin Troubles! 


Pore with Cuticura 
. ats ) Rennes Ointment, Taleum 25e. each. 
| “Y Samples of ‘‘Cuticura, Dept. B, Boston.” | 
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Let a muted soldier read this copy of | 
Judge when you *ve finished reading it. | 


| 
Ihe Army authorities tell us they can’t begin to supply the soldier-demand, espe- || 
cially in the Bescrar sg ripest adie & als. There never are enough Judges to go ‘round. ie 
Simply place a 1c. stamp on the cover and drop in the nearest mail box. Uncle 


Sam will do the rest. 
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Drawn by Jax Lavine, U.S. M. ( 

* Say, Mister, about how much d 1 reckor 
t wi suid eos st me to hire a suit ot civi clothe 
till about jul Ist?’ 


| 
Pity the Suffering Public 
By Laevr. Geonce T. Hotmes, U. 8S. A. 
Oswalt! ), the cigar clerk, says these army set 
vice chevrons are too much for his feeble 
mind. 

He had just got himself straightened out on the 
meaning of gold bars, silver bars, gold oak leaves, 
silver oak leaves, silver eagles and stars, not to 
mention yellow, red, purple, green, blue and 

| stick-candy-colored hat cords, when along comes 
this mélée of sleeve decorations. 

He is undecided whether to get a card index 

/ system or jump in the river. 


Since the War Is Over 

By Lieut. S. A. Davis, U. S. A. 
\ certain young lady wrote me: “Now that 
the war is over, I suppose the professional wits 


will lay off the 2nd Loots and go back to the 
Mother-in-laws and Fords.” 
| 
An Estray 
By Pvr. Perer A. Freepman, Kelly Field, Texas, 


A veteran of thirteen months in Texas was 
|riding in a jitney to town when he sighted a 
| queer-looking animal running along the road 
| He asked the driver what sort of an animal it 


|was. “Why, that’s a chaparral,” said the driver, 


“road runner—a bird of Paradise.” 
The soldier frowned and said: “What in the 


world is it doing so far from home?” 


De Ducks Get It 
By Buerer Louis Warts, U. 8. A 

\ lady one day asked a colored soldier hov 
much he got a month. 

“Well, lady, we gets thuhty dollars a mont! 
but de ducks gets it all.” 
“The ducks get it all!” said the surprised old 
lady, “Why, what do you mean?”’ 
| “Well, it’s this way. Dey gives us thuhty 
|a month, but de ducks fifteen for allotment, de) 
de ducks a dollah foah bits foh laundry. So at 
the end of the month de ducks gets it all.”’ 


(Continued on Next P. 
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This Week’s Best Service Joke 


Canned Regulations 
Ry Senat. Josern Horak, Gen. Hos. No 13, Danet Vv.) 


| i one of the batteries of Camp Taylor, t n= 
pecting officer x ry strict. One day t 


va 
ix extra K. P.’s assigned and ured 

kitchen from the rafters to the garbage cans. Ti 
rcan n with a grouch, but could? th nd Jault 
anvyt until / t h ar 

‘Ser nt, th t are Ou 

Sergeant Murp mad enough to - 

Gari ’ 








What Would Have Solaced Him 

By Patvate B. Wirxinson, Jn., U.S. MC 
A PARLOR prince, who was being ridden for 
* “ coming to 2 poor “port arms,” had to practis« 
several hours straight. When he finished. 
rist-sore and weary, he entered the bunkhous« 
ittering: “I wouldn’t mind it so much if I only 

! a sweetheart in every port.” 


Entirely Different 
By Private A. Davipson, A. E. F., i 

Buck—The lessons we learned in schooi do 
not always hold true in actua! life. 

First Class—How’s that? 

Buck—In school we knew that passing the 
person meant the same as promotion, but in the 
irmy it is entirely different. The officers always 
pass the buck but they are rarely known to pro 
mote him. 


His Hurry ‘ 
By Private Ben. Friepwan, U. S. .1. : Pe ty, Qin’ <5 x ey. ie a Sa af ‘ve A 
Minister—Do you promise to honor, love and ; ¥ 
obe yr 
Private Jenkins—You bet! 
Minister—I now pronounce you man and wife. 
Private Jenkins—Let’s go! 








DAMASKEENE 


Shaving with a GEM Razor is just as easy and pleasant as 
it looks—let the “young shaver” remember that those who 
have had shaving experience use the GEM, and are good 
ones to pattern after—they’re setting a valuable example. 








Feminine Curicsity 
By Private Harotp C. Rostnson, U. 8. A 





Little Helen sat silently studying the wrapped 


A favorite for 
leggings on a soldier. Suddenly she burst out - : 


over 25 vears 








| Millions 


in use toda 





ith the question, ““Do you have to put those 
pleats in there every morning?”’ 







Your razor 1s wrong if the blade is not right. 
The GEM Blade ina GEM frame makes 


a perfect combination for a perfect Shave. 


GEM 
erie ie ot $ ] 00 Suttit 


1d mts Complete 


muaiside 


Includes frame, shaving and stropping handles 
and seven Gem Blades in handsome case 
as illustrated, or in Khaki case for traveling. 


Add 50¢ to above price, for Canada 













Gem Cutlery Company, Inc., New York 


Canadian Branch, 591 St. Catherine St., W., Montreal 








Drawn by Pvt. J. Switzer, Nooy Yard, Washington, D. ¢ 


Smith (just discharged from the navy to his 
ld janitor)—Gimme that mop, Sam; I’ll give 


ou a few pointers on swabbing. 































That ex- 
quisitely 


woman 


—would not look half 
so exquisite if there 
were a spot or streak of 
soil to mar the beauty 
of her costume. 


Five drops of, 


CARPONA 


Cleaning Fluid 


and a white cloth will 
eliminate a spot. 


Keep a bottle on your 
dressing table. 


It is perfectly safe be- 
cause Carbona 


Cannot 
Burn or 


Explode 


15e—25¢—50c 
bottles 


Atall druggists 


Carbona Products Co. 
S02 W. 26th St., N. Y. 





gowned 
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The Prehistoric Tenant 
By Wa. S. ADKINS 
F woes the cave man had a heap 
Along the Congo and the Niger, 
The landlord wouldn’t let him keep 
A pterodac tyl or a tiger 


The lease he had to sign was strong 








"Twas carved upon a rock, I take it; 
So when they couldn’t get along 
Of course it was a job to break it. 


The Humorous Hons 

Arkansaw legislature is a 
fun-loving bunch of gents,” 
mented Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. 
“Tennyrate, every they hear a | 
good joke they whirl right in and make a law 


“Pears like the 
powerful com 


"most time 
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( acd Judgark Is e 6632 Madison Square } 


“s ep 
Published weekly by Leslie-Judge ( ompany, 


Brunswick B 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


j , 
lding, 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


On " mbers - 85.00 
“ix months, or 26 r ber 2 50 
Thirteen weeks 100 
Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express 
r post rder 
The conte sof JUDGE are protected by copyright in both 


{ ted States and Great Britain 


If JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishers 
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Speaking of Strikes 








: ‘ 
| ~iaY 
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How does this picture strike 1? Perhay 

reminds you of some of the happiest moment 
of your childhood days, or maybe it looks 
much like the little baseball player you have in 
your own family that you can’t help admiring 

Can j t acopy ot it? Sure you can! W: 


have had exact reproductions made, in full 


colors, just as it appeared on the front cover of 


And t 


a recent issue of J ige. I hey are all ready 
for framing. being mounted on heavy 
mats, size II x 14 inches. 
Send us twenty-five cents, cash or stamps, 
i and we will for 


with your name and address, 

ward a copy, postage prepaid. 
This is just the kind of a picture you war 

for the boy’s room, the clubroom, bungalow 


camp. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue :: New York City 


FOR 
Grippe 
Cold 
in the 
Head 
Headaches 
Neuralgias 
Spanish Influenza 
Women’s Aches and Ills 
Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 
Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 


(If be cannot supply you, write us) 


Small] Size Dozen Size 


1 O Cc Fac-Simile 4 OC 
See Monogram AK on the Genuine 


The Astikamaia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Mo. 
Write for Free Samples‘ 





double 




















“ inder obligation if that fact be promptly reported on 
postal card or by letter 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1918 
10 cents; 1917, 20 cents, ets 


JUDGE 
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Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mex- 
To Canadian Prov s add 50 cents a year for 


nee postage; to 
all foreign countries add #1.00 a vear. 


cannot undertake to re 


turn unsolicited manuscripts 
wv drawings unless the | s 
' 


y are accompanied by f postage for 


Advertising Department Offices 


Brunswick Building New York 
Walker Building Boston 
Marquette Building Chicago 

Seattle 


Henry Building 
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SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Krowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
All in one volume, Kmowledge a Mother Should Have 
HMiastrated. Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
Write for “Other People’s Opinions’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 
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WITH the COLLEGE WITS 


:, 
Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


Communism 


[ st Bolshevit I see vou haven’t used 


‘“*“Spurlos Versenkt”’ 

He loved her air of innocence 
Her clinging, sweet embrace 
But when his Daddy’s cash wa 


She vanished without trace 








», was 


Ly 





A Modern Drama 
The Her Where is the che-i-ld, Oswald 
The Villain—I have him in my custody 
The Hero And the papers what have you 
e with then 
The Villain—I have them at the blacksmith 


The Hero—VYou are having them forged, 
el Curses! 
The Villain—No, I am having them filed 


Nebra ka Aw 


A Swift Kid 
Chere was a swilt kid at Bryn Mawr 
Who owned a 
Paid her fine 
Wh hen the = pulled her in, 
And handed the judge a cigat 
Stamford Chaparral. 


big Stutz touring « 


with a grin 


Pretty Soft 


Hen I just finished my day’s work. 
John—How so? 

Hein I set the calendar ahead to tomor- 
) Stamford Chaparra 


Bargain Hunting 
Suffrage Orator 
Enthusiastic 


the Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 








-—Votes for Women! 
Femme—Oh, how much are 





w. L.OOVUGLAS 
PEGGING SHOES 
AT SEVEN YEARS 
OF AGE 











YL. 


| “THE ake THAT HOLDS ITS 


$4-00 $4-50 $500 $600 $7-:00 & $ 8:00 
IF you have been paying $10.00 to $12.00 for fine shoes, a 
trial will convince you that for style, comfort and service 
W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are equally as good and 
The actual value is determined 
and the retail price fixed at the factory before W. L. Douglas 
name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. Thestamped 
Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are 


will give excellent satisfaction. 


price is W. L. 


always worth the price paid for them. 
thesame everywhere. Theycost no more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 





eT]l “into EVERY PAIR GO THE RESULTS OF sixty Six 
- YEARS EXPERIENCE IN MAKING SHOES” 


eencudec mY sevice 
peuuaser. ae peceene 


Kad gusess wi pendesee 
“ae oo 





EC 









The retail prices are 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 


to protect his customers. 


The quality of W. L. Douglas product is guaranteed by 
more than 40 years experience in making fine shoes. 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. 


e smart styles are the 
They are made in a well- remiones 


factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers 

direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest deter- 

mination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 
CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 


retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. If 
the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


For sale by 106 W.L. Douglas stores and over 9000 W. L. Douglas dealers, President W. L. Douglas 
or can be ordered direct from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges pre- Shoe Co., 145 Spark St., 
paid. Write for Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. 








Brockton, Mass. 





©? $3$3.50%4 





. . * 
Fishing and Canoeing 
—fine sport especially when the 
canoe is an “Old Town.” Canoeing 
gives you the kind of healthy, vig- 
orous alertness that our soldiers— 
used to outdoor life—showed in war. 
“Old Towns” are sturdy, speedy, 
buoyant, trim-lined and entirely 
M™ safe. Send for catalog. “e 
) OLD TOWN CANOE Co. 

1845 Main St. Old Town, Maine q 






























Don’t Wear 


a Truss 


Brooks’ on ag the modern 
scientific invention, the wonderful 
new disco that relieves rup- 


ture, will be sent on trial. No 





noxious springs or pads. MR. C. E. BROOKS 
Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 

Has automatic Air Cushion Binds and draws the 

broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 

saly No lies. Durable, che ip. Sent on trial to prove 

it Protected by U. S. patent Catalog and measure 


blanks mailed free Send name and address today. 


409 State St., Marshall, Mich, 





Brooks Appliance Co., 
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“MADE AT KEY GARS 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh pana 


ROMEIKE'S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


1eW apogee 
hich may “pm ar about you friends, Of any S\ 

n which you may want be p to-date Every news- 
saper and peri vic al « portance the United States ar 


rope ts searched. ‘erms $6.00 | 


New York 
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Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue _New York Cit ity 


h — $$ 


Jntas | your copies of JUDGE and you 


vill have a volume of the 
best humor. 

Here is a Serviceable binder, mad« 
of silk-finished cloth, with JUDGE 


stamped in gold on the cover. 


$1.50 brings the binder to you. | 
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LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 225 Sth Ave, N. Y. City | Water” 


Pet NK. 
Fizz Water. Or 
Emerson 0144 


world’s bur 


ER GIN One-step. 
Onee-ster 


“Peter Gink” is a delici mpertinent 
lesque of Grieg’ wa Gynt” lite, 
erein “Anitra’s Dar s re-rhythme ed to 


ke a ragtime holi day, along t witl natches 


Morn ng ” and “In the Hall « the \fo rt 
in King.” Some music-love ma ~ 
hocked at the travesty, but to me it ha 
t rded elk < rtle - Z. 
c erve i satisf chaser 


Classified 
“What is interpretive dancing?” 
‘Any steps executed by tall, angular females.” 


Inexcusable 
Friend—Why did you discharge your man 
ager?” 
Café Owner—For not obeving orders He 
cut down the portions, but he neglected to in- 


crease the prices. 


/ April 
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A Rediscovered World | 


of Adventure | 
Romance 
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fox De Luxe 


Volumes in 8 5350 Pages 


neri- : 
He who has not read Robinson Crusoe has missed the 1 t golden moments of youth. But how many have read the full | 
uccount of Crusoe’s adventures as told by Defoe in the Sequel where Robinson and Friday revisit the Island and start on thei i) 
of the worl 1? Few who have rea 1 the m plét Lor b It have wept with Crusoe over the death of poor rida and with | 
ited breath and thrill upon thrill fe Ile wed ( rusoe’ tirrit g adventure and hairbreadth escape in hi travels thre ugh the 
Orient and among the wild Tartar tribes in Siberia and “NI ‘s | 
| 


wizard, w nR ¢ 
zed 1 tory, Robinson C e, al st Daniel D 
Wor Le Soon ) ° f , > P ae A Ss ly) ] 


THE COMPLETE WORKS OF DANIEL DEFOE 
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Twenty-One Complete Novels The Civilization-Wearied Man The Author of the World’s | 
+ . = v | 
and Stories : nt the wild, | (hi Best Seller 
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SOME OF THE TITLES— DD nding t nies of (Crusoe it is fitting that the reading pub 
1—Robinson Crusoe AND (SEQUEL) HIS _ |; nd He 1 e given- an opportunity to get more thorougl 
FURTHER ADVENTURES ore 
2 -Moll Flanders 
3--The King of Pirates * nuine p* re } 
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8—The Life of Colonel Jacque tent nst t nd | tol Ri you want wo ' . megs eae 
9—A Journal of the Plague Year expect Capt. A ‘s] I + harges. As ther 
10—The Remarkable Life of John Sheppard ' , sig I , 
11—New Voyage Round the World Tiers a ; MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 
- re = age Wild a G : Brunswick Subscription Co. J. 4-26-19 
oe ee a O ! ' ‘ te 418 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 

' tre t ; Er I find $1.00 first payment on DEFOE’S WORKS 
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